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quisition; knowledge is the greatest happiness in the world;
knowledge is considered by the good as heaven/

(prajna pratistha bhutanam prajna labhah paro matah,
prajna nih&eyasi loke prajna svargo matassatam)

"I like your love for knowledge. Your knowledge, more-
over, is meant for the welfare of mankind. I shall like to
enlighten you about everything that you consider to be im-
portant. I know that through you that knowledge shall
reach the four corners of the world. Much time has elapsed
since the Mahabharata was composed. Much water has
flowed in the Ganges since then. That knowledge is eternal,
but it has to be expressed through different mouths at diffe-
rent times to make it relevant to the particular time. From
one standpoint time is still. It cannot begin, nor can it die.
But looked from another angle, time is changeable. For the
human world, time seems to be changeable. Nothing seems
to be stable in the world. Hence, the lessons learnt one
thousand years back are totally forgotten. Man is an animal
who can learn. But his learning is always marked by some
occasional progress and then occasional forgeting. Hence
he has to be taught again and again, so that at least the basic
things are not forgetten by him. If he forgets the basic
things he forgats his humanity, his progressive nature. Will
you like to be a vehicle of that basic knowledge? I feel that
man is running fast in the direction of annihilation. He must
be reminded about those things which are needed for his
survival. Though universe is too big, God loves man more
than any other being. Hence, God likes that man does not
commit any suicide* But at the same time divine law should
not be broken. If man commits any blunder, he shall have
to perish. Son, I want that man should be reminded about
th*e right attitudes about philosophy, religion, society, state,
family, freedom etc,/* the sage told me in his sweet voice.

"I am very fortunate that you have thought of enlighten-
ing nie about all the important matters. May I, Master, put
my questions, then?** was my question.